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Openings. In evening, chess. Wife gave me another of her
quick check-mates, terrible defeats these. I beat her two
games, afterwards, however. The Whigs at Washington
seem about to cut their own throats again, on the question
of War. Does Mr. Clay understand the Constitution, or
is it ignorance1?

27.  Thursday. Romans. Rained in the night, and all the
forenoon. Wind north east. Sent 10 chapters of Openings
to Pagan, by Express. Got a letter from him in the after-
noon. All right as to Jack Tier. Chess, wife beat one of
her slapping games, again, but I beat her two afterwards.
One of these beats puts her in good spirits for a whole
evening, and I delight to see it.

28.   Friday.   More mild weather,  with a little rain.
Romans. A little but very little snow fell in the night.
Dick got back, demurrer not reached. Chess, I beat this
evening, altogether. Wrote to Fagan and enclosed a bill
on Bentley for 100 pounds Sterling. With this bill he is to
meet my note to him for Crater., and remit to me the
balance.

29.   Saturday. Romans. Weather still mild, and a very
little more snow. The thaw has cut up the mud in the
road, which prevents the sleigh from running. Openings
again.  I have been reading D'Israeli's Curiosities of
Literature, a curious work, but of less interest than I had
supposed. Chess. Wife check mated in her slapping way,
but I beat her atrociously in a second game.

30.   Sunday. Romans. Still fine weather, though a little
cooler. No sleighing. Thaws freely in the sun. Was not
well enough to quit the house. This evening received a
letter from Commodore Shubrick, dated Monterey, Oct.
2d., '47. He was about to sail on an expedition to capturepleasant enough to ride out.  Rained a little indeed.Man or The Small Lazy Man., so full, that the words themselves seemed to have been sent
